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(Text from cover) 


George Adamski took these four photographs in rapid succession through a six- 
inch telescope. Space ships discharge their Scouts (Saucers) through a 
launching chute located at center bottom. One Scout has begun to leave in the 
first photo. In the fourth, six have been launched. To understand the mechanism 
of launching, see illustrations Nos. 3 and 10 in this book. 


INSIDE the SPACE SHIPS 


By George Adarnski 


What has happened to George Adamski since he wrote the famous incidents in 
Flying Saucers Have Landed? Since the memorable November 20, 1952, when 
he first made personal contact with a man from another world? Since December 
13, 1952 when he was able to make photographs within 100 feet of the same 
saucer that had brought his original visitor? 


Inside The Space Ships is Adamski's own story of what has happened to him 
since then. It begins with his first meeting, a few months later, with a second man 
from another world? His first meeting with one who speaks to him. This second 
visitor brings him to a Venusian Scout (flying saucer) and this, in turn, brings him 
to a mother ship. Later lie is conveyed in both a Saturnian Scout and a Saturnian 
mother ship. Adamski tells us what transpires in these space craft and what the 
men and women from other worlds have told him. 


Adamski’s photographs of flying saucers, originally published in Flying Saucers 
Have Landed, have since become world-famous, as other witnesses in other 
parts of the world have succeeded in taking photographs identical with his. Now, 
however, in Inside The Space Ships, Adamski gives us 16 photographs and 
illustrations, no longer of Scouts (flying saucers) mostly, but of the great space 
ships from which they are launched. The main group of these photographs was 
taken in April, 1955, and neither the photographs nor a description of them has 
ever been published before. 


Desmond Leslie, who was co-author with Adamski of Flying saucers Have Landed, 
provides a foreword to the new book in which he courageously faces the fact that 
many will be initially skeptical of the astonishing facts now told for the first time by 
George Adamski. 


An introduction provided by Charlotte Blodget, who was Mr. Adam-ski’s literary 
aide in writing his new book, provides a framework, which helps to better 
understand tile book. Mrs. Blodget also contributes a biographical sketch of 
George Adamski, which completes the book. 


Adamski’s first book, Flying Saucers Have Landed, has now sold over 80,000 
copies in the United States alone and has been translated into Dutch, Spanish, 
French and is soon to be translated into most of the other European languages. 
In spite of the scoffing of skeptics and the bitter and vicious attacks of opponents, 
a great world audience has collected to read and listen to George Adamski. 
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INSIDE THE SPACE SHIPS 


INTRODUCTION 
BY CHARLOTTE BLODGET 


In the introduction to this book | wish to begin by stating that while none can help 
but find the contents deeply fascinating, | am fully aware that incredulity in 
varying degrees | is bound to follow. Some will accept George Adamski?s claims 
that his experiences ir — be rig we were chs ap = al. jer mela 
the sincerity with which vill n 
deluded man and toss his davedinnce ran shoe ce amy al is neni or psychic. 
Still others, iain to ie t edie Lia not op iole oven in the familiar three 
dimensions, \ 1 X. 
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one. Nor, to my knowledge, have | 
ever met ¢ a apace man. a have, however, met George Adamski. To know him 
= to at ig one ce tainty. He is a man of unquestionable integrity. 

rs Have Landed, and since in any case | was headed 
1 California tl to. le the summer with members of my family, | wrote to Mr. 

/ ibing my sightings here and asked if | might call on him. A cordial 
invitation to do so was the result. 
: do hor nega to daeoighs inet ! mace mies wets “el to Mic cadiol alee _ 


















alee, as in fe mated a ine “4 ae hate , a face from w 5 
kindness and patience never departs. This does not mean t vat Agere has 
evolved beyond the point where the little irri ants sh re i se the ( olood sergaate 
eings have entirely ceased to prick 
as a recalcitrant pipe when functioning as an anateur Shree, or r inability to 
locate a pet hammer, he has a vocabulary as normal as any man?s. But his 
irritation seldom extends to another fellow being. All who find their way to his 
door, be they bores, pests or bellicose challengers, meet with the same patient 
courtesy as the intelligent, the charming or the important in a worldly sense. He 
has, in short, true understanding and compassi Dé utes, coupled with 
an ever-ready sense of humor, make him ent aly approachable i in the broadest 
sense of the word. Nor does he demand that everyone agree with all that he 
believes or states. His is the true humility which precludes arrogance. 

The fact that Adamski possesses more wisdom than formal education is, in his 
case, an asset, leaving him free of the fetters which too often shackle the 
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1 in getting reactions to 
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subjects and sophisticated laymen. 
*Published in 1954 in the U.S.A by the British Book Centre. 
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1 
RETURN OF THE VENUSIAN 


Los Angeles is a city of lights and noise, of rush and restlessness, in striking 
contrast to the quiet starlight and peace of my mountain home. It was February 
18, 1953. | had not come to the city for excitement, but because | had been 
drawn there by the kind of urgent impression described in Flying Saucers Have 
Landed. 

Following a custom of many years when visiting Los Angeles, | registered ina 
certain downtown hotel. After the bellboy had brought my suitcase to the room, 
received his tip and departed, | stood uncertainly in the middle of the floor. It was 
only about four o?clock in the afternoon and since | literally did not know what 
had brought me here, | felt rather at a loose end. | went over to the window and 
stood staring out at the busy street. There certainly was no inspiration there. 
Coming to a sudden decision, | went downstairs, crossed the lobby and 
wandered into the cocktail lounge. The attendant knew me and, although 
originally skeptical, after talking with me and seeing my photographs of the 
Saucers, had become keenly interested. He greeted me cordially. After we had 
chatted a bit he said that a number of people had become interested in his 
Saucer reports and had asked him to give them a call if | should come in. 

He waited for my reaction and | hardly knew what to say. Momentarily at least, | 
had no plans. While | did not feel particularly like giving an informal lecture to a 
group of strangers, on the other hand it seemed as good a way as any to pass 
the time while waiting for ... well, whatever | was waiting for! 

| gave my consent and soon quite a gathering of men and women had 
assembled. Their interest seemed sincere and | answered their questions to the 
best of my ability. 

It was nearly seven o?clock when | excused myself and went a short way down 
the street to have dinner. | chose to be alone, with only the persistent feeling of 
?something is going to happen? for company. 

After eating in a half-hearted kind of way, | returned to the hotel. There was no 
One in the lobby whom | knew, and the bar had no further attraction for me. 
Suddenly, | remembered Miss M?, a young lady student of mine who lived in the 
city. She had been unable to come up to our mountain place for some time and 
had asked me to call her when next | came down. | went into a telephone booth 
and dialed her number. She seemed delighted to hear from me. Having no car, 
however, she explained that it might be an hour or so before she could arrive by 
streetcar. 

| bought an evening paper and, to avoid encountering anyone who might 
recognize me, / took it up to my room. After | had read what was of interest to 
me, | forced myself to wade though items | would ordinarily have skipped; this in 
an attempt to discipline the restlessness which now permeated my entire 
consciousness. 

Before the hour was up | went down to the lobby to wait for Miss M? and she 
arrived about fifteen minutes later. We talked for quite awhile and | succeeded in 


straightening her out in regard to a number of problems which, locked in her 
mind, had grown out of all proportion. Her gratitude was touching and she told 
me that she had constantly been holding the thought and hope that | would come 
to the city and help her. 

As | walked with her to the corner where she took the streetcar, | wondered if the 
urge that had reached me in the mountains could possibly have been her 
telepathic message getting through. But when | was quiet again in the hotel lobby 
| knew this could not be the explanation. That feeling was still with me?stronger 
than ever! 

| looked at my wrist watch and saw that it said ten-thirty. The lateness of the 
hour, with still nothing of extraordinary significance having taken place, sent a 
wave of disappointment through me. And just at this moment of depression, two 
men approached, one of whom addressed me by name. 

Both were complete strangers, but there was no hesitancy in their manner as 
they came forward, and nothing in their appearance to indicate that they were 
other than average young businessmen. Because | had lectured in Los Angeles, 
made appearances on radio and TV, and also been visited by a great many 
people from that city at my Palomar Gardens home, such an approach from 
strangers was not an uncommon experience. 

| noted that both men were well proportioned. One was slightly over six feet and 
looked to be in his early thirties. His complexion was ruddy, his eyes dark brown, 
with the kind of sparkle that suggests great enjoyment of life. His gaze was 
extraordinarily penetrating. His black hair waved and was cut according to our 
style. He wore a dark brown business suit but no hat. 

The shorter man looked younger and | judged his height to be about five feet, 
nine inches. He had a round boyish face, a fair complexion and eyes of grayish 
blue. His hair, also wavy and worn in our style, was sandy in color. He was 
dressed in a gray suit and was also hatless. He smiled as he addressed me by 
name. 

As | acknowledged the greeting, the speaker extended his hand and when it 
touched mine a great joy filled me. The signal was the same as had been given 
by the man | had met on the desert on that memorable November 20, 1952 
.(Described in the book Flying Saucers Have Landed.) 

Consequently, | knew that these men were not in-habitants of Earth. 
Nevertheless, | felt entirely at ease as we shook hands and the younger man 
said, ?We were to meet you. Have you time to come with us?? 

Without a question in my mind, nor the slightest apprehension, | said, ?1 place 
myself entirely in your hands. ? 

Together we left the lobby, | walking between them. About a block north of the 
hotel, they turned into a parking lot where they had a car waiting. They had not 
spoken during this short time, yet inwardly | knew that these men were true 
friends. | felt no urge to ask where they proposed to take me, nor did it seem odd 
that they had volunteered no information. 

An attendant brought the car around, and the younger man slid into the driver?s 
seat, motioning me to get in beside him. Our other companion also sat with us on 
the front seat. The car was a four-door black Pontiac sedan. 
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to arrange such absences during official holidays, or even over a week end, so 
that we will not be missed by our associates here on Earth.? 

| did not ask whether my companions were married and had families here on our 
planet, but | had an impression that this was not the case. For a few minutes 
silence again remained unbroken as | thought over the information they had 
given me. | found myself wondering why | had been singled out to receive their 
friendship and been given this knowledge by men from other worlds. Whatever 
the reason, | felt very humble, and very grateful. 

As | was thinking about all this, the Saturnian gently said, ?You are neither the 
first nor the only man on this world with whom we have talked. There are many 
others living in different parts of the Earth to whom we have come. Some who 
have dared to speak of their experiences have been persecuted?a few even unto 
what you call ?death.? Consequently, many have kept silent. But when the book 
on which you are now working reaches the public, the story of your first contact 
out on the desert with our Brother from the planet which you call Venus will 
encourage others from many countries to write you of their experiences. ?(Mter 
the book, Flying Saucers Have Landed, was published, the truth of this prediction 
was proven) 

| felt not only a strong confidence in these new friends, but an overwhelming 
sense that we were not actually strangers to one another. | also had a deep 
conviction that these men could answer all questions and solve all problems 
concerning our world; even to performing feats impossible to Earth men if they 
deemed such necessary and in keeping with the mission they had come to 
perform. 

We drove on smooth highways for a long time, possibly an hour and a half. | still 
had no idea in what direction we were traveling, except to sense that we were 
entering desert country. It was too dark to observe details of the surroundings. 
My mind continued to be absorbed in reviewing what they had told me and, as | 
have said before, there was little conversation. 

| was jarred out of my musings when, suddenly, we turned off the smooth 
highway into a rough, narrow, corrugated road. The Martian said, ?We have a 
surprise for you!? 

We passed no cars on this road, along which we drove for about fifteen minutes. 
Then, with mounting excitement, | saw in the distance a soft-white glowing object 
on the ground. We stopped within about fifty feet of it. | estimated ito be some 
fifteen to twenty feet in height and | recognized its close resemblance to the 
Saucer, or Scout, of my first meeting almost three months earlier. 

As we came to a stop, | noticed that a man was standing on the ground beside 
the glowing craft. After we had stepped out of the car my companions called out 
a greeting. The man by the Scout appeared to be working on something 
connected with i The thee of us walked toward him and, to my great joy, | 
recognized my friend of the first contact?the man from Venus! 

He was dressed in the same ski-type flying suit that he had worn on the first 
occasion, but this suit was light brown in color with orange stripes at top and 
bottom of the waistband. 
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INSIDE A VENUSIAN SCOUT SHIP 


Shortly after our arrival, Orthon turned and entered the ship, motioning for me to 
join him. Firkon and Ramu immediately followed. As | have stated, the Scout 
rested solidly on the ground and only a small step up was required to enter the 
Craft. 

Although when we had first reached the waiting Scout 

| must have anticipated something of this kind, now that | was actually aboard, 
my joy can only be imagined. As | took a first quick glance around, | wondered if 
their purpose was merely to show me what one of these Scouts looked like 
inside, or?| hardly dared let the hope live? perhaps actually to take me ona 
journey though space. ?? 

We went directly into the one-room cabin compartment through a door high 
enough to permit Ramu, the tall Saturnian, to enter without stooping. As he, the 
last to go in, placed his foot on the cabin floor, the door silently closed. | was 
aware of a very slight hum that seemed to come equally from beneath the floor 
and from a heavy coil that appeared to be built into the top of the circular wall. 
The moment the hum started, this coil began to glow bright red but emitted no 
heat. | recalled that | bad noticed just such a bright coil on the Scout of my first 
contact. But on that occasion ithad thrown off various colors?red, blue and 
green*like a flashing prism in the Sun. 

| scarcely knew where to look first. | marveled anew at the unbelievable way in 
which they were able to fit parts together so that joinings were imperceptible. Just 
as | had been unable to find any trace of an entrance door into the Scout of my 
first encounter, now there was no sign of the door that had closed behind us; only 
what looked like solid wall. 

Everything had seemed to take place simultaneously? the door closing, the soft 
hung as of a swarm of bees, the glow of the upper coil and the increase of light 
within the craft. 

It was all so exciting that | was obliged to take myself firmly in hand in order to 
concentrate on any one thing. | wanted to leave this ship with a clear picture of 
everything in order to give a lucid account of what | was seeing. 
http://web.archive.org/web/20010905033016/http://www.universe-people.com/ 

| estimated the inside diameter of the cabin to be approximately eighteen feet. A 
pillar about two feet thick extended downward from the very top of the dome to 
the center of the floor. Later | was told that this was the magnetic pole of the ship, 
by means of which they drew on Nature?s forces for propulsion purposes, but 
they did not explain how this was done. 

?The top of the pole,? Firkon pointed out, ?is normally positive, while the bottom, 
which you will notice goes down through the floor, is negative. But, when 
necessary, these poles can be reversed merely by pushing a button.? 

| noticed that a good six feet of the central floor was occupied by a clear, round 
lens through which the magnetic pole was centered. On opposite sides of this 
huge lens, close to the edge, were two small but comfortable benches curved to 
follow the circumference. | was invited to sit on one of these and Firkon sat 
beside me to explain what was going on. Ramu took a place on the opposite 








?The central pillar or magnetic pole serves a double purpose,? explained my 
bench companion. ?Besides providing most of the power for flight, it also serves 
as a powerful telescope with one end pointing up through the dome to view the 
sky, and the other pointing down through the floor to inspect the land below. 
Images are projected through it into the two big lenses in the floor and ceiling, as 
you can see.? 

He did not explain whether this was done electronically or by some other means. 
Its magnifications could be varied at will, and | suspect that there was more to it 
than a simple optical system such as we know on Earth. 

| looked up into the translucent dome. The stars had always looked near enough 
to touch in the clear air of my mountain home, but viewed through this ceiling 
lens they seemed to be actually on top of us. As | alternated between watching 
the wonders of the sky and the swift Earth flashing beneath us, | noticed four 
cables which appeared to run through the floor lens (or immediately below it), 
joining the central pole in the form of a cross. 

The Martian, noting my change of interest, explained, ?Three of those cables 
carry power from the magnetic pole to the three balls under the ship which, as 
you have seen, are sometimes used as landing-gear. These balls are hollow and, 
although they can be lowered for emergency landing and retracted when in flight, 
their most important purpose is as condensers for the static electricity sent to 
them from the magnetic pole. This power is present everywhere in the Universe. 
One of its natural but concentrated manifestations is seen displayed as lightning. 
?The fourth cable,? he continued, ?extends from the pole to the two periscope- 
like instruments, the one beside the pilot?s seat and the other directly behind his 
seat but close to the edge of the center lens, as you can see. These instruments 
are really extensions of the main optical system and enable the pilot to see 
everything that is going on without leaving his seat. They can be switched on and 
off, or adjusted at will, so that both members of the usual crew can have full use 
of the telescope without interfering with each other.? 

All the machinery was beneath the floor of this compartment, and under the outer 
flange, as clearly shown in the photograph of this Scout.? | did not actually see 
any of it, but | was shown into a very small room which served both as an 
entrance to the compartment which contained the machinery, and as a workshop 
for emergency repairs. Here there was a tiny forge and a few storage cupboards 
in which, | surmised, necessary tools and materials would be kept. 

It was while | was looking through the door into this room that our pilot said, ?Be 
prepared for landing. We are near our mother ship.? 

| could not believe it. It seemed that only a few minutes had sped by since we 
had entered the Scout. 

Just a moment earlier the wall behind the bench on which we had been sitting 
had appeared solid. Now a round hole began to appear! | watched in 
astonishment while it continued to open, rather like the iris of a camera. Shortly, 
a porthole about eighteen inches wide appeared. This, then, explained the 
portholes in my Saucer photographs, of which till now | had seen no sign. (The 
photograph referred to is numbered 1 in the list of illustrations in this 


book.?Editor.) http://web.archive.org/web/20010905033016/http://www.universe- 
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Like the door by which we had entered, their coverings fitted so closely as to be 


undetectable when closed. Recalling what my photos had shown, | reasoned that 
there must be four portholes on each side, making a total of eight. 

?That is correct,? Orthon nodded in corroboration, ?and the touch of a button can 
open them all or singly? and of course they are closed in the same manner. 

As the pilot alerted us to our impending landing, the Martian said, ?You will be 
interested to watch this!? 

At the prospect of actually landing on a mother ship, my emotion rose to a point 
impossible to describe. Fighting for composure, my mind framed the question as 
to where the mother ship was waiting, and in what manner we would make the 
landing. 

Instantly Orthon answered both unspoken questions. ?This is the same large 
mother ship that alerted you and your party on the desert last year at our first 
meeting. She has been waiting for us up here and is at the moment about forty 
thousand feet above your Earth. Watch and you will see how these small ships 
land and enter into their carriers.? 

Fascinated, | peered out through the portholes. There, below, | was able to make 
out a gigantic black shadow motionless beneath us. As we came nearer, its huge 
bulk seemed to stretch away almost out of sight, and | could see its vast sides 
curving outward and downward. Slowly, very slowly, we drew nearer until we 
were almost on top of the great carrier. | was not astonished when my 
companion told me that she was about one hundred and fifty feet in diameter and 
close to two thousand feet in length. 

The spectacle of that gigantic cigar-shaped carrier ship hanging there motionless 
in the stratosphere will never dim in my memory. 


3 
THE VENUSIAN MOTHER SHIP 


Our little craft glided down toward the top of the mother ship, very much like an 
aircraft coming in to land on the deck of an aircraft carrier. As | watched, a curved 
hatch or opening appeared, reminding me of a great gaping whale. Those who 
have seen the photographs of this ship will recall that it has a blunt nose sloping 
slightly downward. This hatch was situated at the far end of the main cylindrical 
body just before the slope of the nose became perceptible. As we touched down, 
the Scout moved forward into the hatch, tilting downward as it began its journey 
into the interior of this mighty ship. Here for the first time | had a feeling of 
dropping in the pit of my stomach. | imagine this was due to the fact that the 
Saucer was no longer using its own power but was now subject to the gravity of 
the mother ship. 

We traveled on down at not too steep an angle, the flange of the Scout running 
on two rails slowly and smoothly, its rate of descent controlled by friction and the 
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those that are holding us back today. Once again they stressed that gravity must 
be overcome as a first principle on the way to space travel. 


4 
MY FIRST LOOK AT OUTER SPACE 


At this point, a man who appeared to be about my age entered from a door in the 
left corner of the room, smiling in a friendly way. Although | had noticed a ladder 
in that corner which | presumed must lead to an upper deck of the ship, | had 
seen no door until be entered through it. 

Upon his appearance the two girls excused themselves and left through the 
doorway leading into the control room. Shortly, Ilmuth, the Martian, returned. She 
had changed from her lovely gown to a pilot?s suit of the same style as that worn 
by the men. The color was light tan with bands of darker brown at top and bottom 
of the waist belt. | was delighted when she asked if | would like to accompany her 
to the pilot?s compartment. 

Firkon joined us and as we three climbed the ladder to the next deck, | noticed 
Orthon leave through the control room where we had first entered after landing 
on the mother ship. The elder man and Ramu, the Saturnian, remained in the 
lounge. 

As we walked along the upper deck corridor, Firkon said, ?Each of these large 
ships carries many pilots, who work in shifts of four, two men and two women. 
Kalna and Ilmuth are pilots on this Venusian ship.? 

The corridor, like all parts of the craft | had seen, was pleasantly lighted from 
some invisible source, and led upward and forward into a small room at the end 
of the large ship. 

As we entered this room, a young man who was bent over a chart of some sort 
looked up, nodded and smiled, but no introductions were made. | presumed he 
must be Ilmuth?s pilot companion. 

?This seems a good moment,? said Firkon, ?to explain a little more about this 
ship. It is a carrier for twelve Scouts such as the one in which we arrived. 
Actually, the interior is not nearly as large as one would guess from its outward 
size. This is due to much of our mechanical devices being installed between 
walls.? 

?This particular ship,? Ilmuth added, ?has four walls or skins. Some have more 
and some less, depending on their size and the purpose for which they are built.? 
As | looked at the number of strange instruments within this room, | was curious 
to know what ?mechanical devices? lay between the walls. Firkon said, ?1 will 
explain as fully as possible in the few moments available. The entire section of 
the ship through which we first entered is given over to storage space for the 
Scouts, except for a large machine shop in which any necessary repairs can be 
made. In spite of the great skill and care that go into the original construction, 
parts do break and materials do wear. Much is required of any craft that travels 
space. 
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Now, as we sat around the table, all eyes turned to the older space man as he 
began to speak. Although it was only later that his stature on all planets was 
explained to me, it was impossible not to realize that | was in the presence of a 
greatly evolved being, and the attitude of all present clearly indicated that they, 
as well as I, felt very humble before him. | learned that his age, in his present 
body, was close to one thousand years. 

The following hour or so, during which he talked to us, seemed as a minute. All 
listened with complete attention and without interruption to this man of great 
wisdom. 


-) 
MEETING WITH A MASTER 


?My son,? said the great teacher, ?you have been brought here and shown what 
lies within our smaller craft and this large carrier. You have traveled in each for a 
short distance only, but far enough to give you much knowledge to pass on to 
your fellow men on planet Earth. You have seen what outer space is like and that 
it is indeed constantly active, filled with moving particles from out of which all 
forms are finally brought into being. There is neither a beginning nor an ending. 
?In the vastness of space there are innumerable bodies which you on Earth call 
planets. These vary in size, as do all forms, but they are very much like your own 
world and ours, and most of them are peopled and governed by forms like 
yourselves and like us. While some are just reaching a point where they are 
capable of supporting such forms as ours, others have not yet reached that stage 
of development in their growth. 

For you must understand that worlds are but forms, and they too go through the 
long period of growth which all forms experience, from the smallest to the largest. 
?Each planet moves in co-ordination with a number of other planets around a 
central Sun, in perfect timing, forming a unit or what you would call a system. In 
each case, so far as we have learned from our travels, there are twelve planets 
in a system. Beyond that, twelve such systems are united around a central core 
comparable to our Sun. These make up what some of your scientists call an 
?island universe.? We have reason to believe that twelve such island universes 
comprise a vast unit in the Father?s house of many mansions ...and so on, 
without end. 

?On our planet, and on other planets within our system, the form which you call 
?man? has grown and advanced intellectually and socially through various 
stages of development to a point which is inconceivable to the people of your 
Earth. This development has been accomplished only by adhering to what you 
would term the laws of Nature. In our worlds it is known as growth through 
following the laws of the All Supreme Intelligence which governs all time and 
space. 

?As you have seen, we travel space as easily as you cross a room. The 
traversing of space is not difficult to those who have mastered the laws within 
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is always with progress. The valley that lies between must be crossed before the 
next height can be scaled. 

?Understanding of the universal laws both uplifts and restricts. As it is now with 
us, so it could be on your Earth. Lifted up by your knowledge, this same 
understanding would make it impossible for you to move in violence against your 
brothers. You would know that the same conviction, inherent in every individual 
being, which makes him feel that be has the divine privilege of directing his own 
life and shaping his own destiny, even though it be by the path of trial and error, 
applies equally to any group, nation or race of mankind. 

?Just as there are many downward paths, leading away from progress, so there 
are many that lead upward. Though one man may choose one and a second 
man another, this need not divide them as brothers. Indeed, one may learn much 
from the other, if he will. For in the vastness of the infinite creation, there is no 
one way that is the only way. 

?On your Earth we have heard many times the phrase ?the road to happiness. ? 
It is a good phrase, for progress is happiness and lies all along the upward 
pathway from its beginning. And happiness makes men brothers in tolerance 
toward another man?s efforts, even though of a different nature from their own. 
?There is nothing wrong with your Earth, nor with its people, except that in their 
lack of understanding they are young children in the universal life of the One 
Supreme Being. You have been told that in our worlds we live the Creator?s 
laws, while as yet on Earth you only talk of them. If you would /ive by the 
precepts of even what you now know, the peoples of Earth would not go out to 
slaughter one another. They would work within themselves, their own groups, 
their own nations, to achieve good and happiness in that section of your world 
wherein they were born and therefore call ?7home.? 

?| think the peoples of Earth would be amazed to find how swiftly a change could 
come throughout the planet. Now that you have the medium for world-wide 
broadcasting, messages urging love and tolerance for all, instead of suspicion 
and censure, would find receptive hearts. For the great part of the Earth?s 
population is weary of strife and its aftermath of woe. We know that, as never 
before, they hunger for knowledge of a way of life that will deliver them. We know 
that there is fear and confusion in their minds because they have seen and felt 
the results of two great wars that have served only to foster the seeds of another. 
?So, with receptive minds and hearts everywhere on your planet, it is not too 
late. But there is urgency, my son! So go forth with the blessing of the Infinite 
Father on your mission, and add your voice to those of others who also carry this 
message of hope.? 


6 
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS WITHIN THE SHIP 


After a moment of silence during which no one stirred, the master rose, and all 
present with him. He stood for an instant his hands resting on the back of his 
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| was not in the least sleepy, nor was | aware of any fatigue. | sat on the edge of 
the bed for a full hour reviewing the experiences of the night. And even as they 
went through my mind | could not help but reflect on how fantastic the whole 
thing would seem to my fellow man. 

Nevertheless, | must tell of it... . 

Actually, | myself could scarcely believe in the reality of all that had happened in 
the past few hours. Yet | Knew what my eyes had seen and my ears had heard, 
and that without doubt it had been a completely physical experience. 

Finally slipping out of my clothes, | stretched out and must have fallen into a light 
sleep. It was close to eight o?clock when | awakened. | dressed hastily for there 
was little time left in which to eat breakfast and catch the bus on which | was to 
return home. 

Riding along in the bus, my physical eyes saw the Earthly scenery through which 
we were passing, and some of the people seated in my immediate vicinity. But 
my mind, absorbed in the experiences of the previous night, was still traveling 
space, or with my companions in the giant carrier ship. 

The feeling of being in two places simultaneously persisted for several weeks. | 
found it very difficult to return to the bondage of Earthly ways. Although the time 
in which | had been privileged to view the vastness of space and the beauty of its 
constant action had been short, | carried the wonder of it with me. All that | had 
learned from these friends of other worlds was not given to me alone, but for the 
sharing with all on Earth willing to receive it. 


7 
THE SCOUT FROM SATURN 


Time slipped by with no more meetings with my friends from other worlds. Yet 
often | felt that they were near. 

It was two months later, on April 21st, that | again felt a sudden urge to go to the 
city. Accordingly, the next day | arranged to be driven to Oceanside, where | 
caught an early afternoon bus for Los Angeles, which brought me into that city a 
little more than two hours later. 

| registered in the same hotel as before and went to my room to freshen up after 
my trip. Then | returned downstairs and went into the cocktail lounge for a little 
chat with my friend, the bar attendant. Shortly after, | returned to the lobby, 
bought a weekly news magazine and settled down to wait. 

This time, the feeling of uncertainty and inner restlessness which had plagued 
me on the first occasion was entirely absent. | knew the meaning of the urge 
which had brought me down from the mountains! 

So | read with interest the reports on both home and foreign events as printed, 
plus a bit of what is called ?reading between the lines? on my own. Except for 
the entrance of two men whom | knew slightly, and who came over to exchange 
a few words, there were no interruptions. 

Suddenly | looked up, and there stood my Martian friend, Firkon! 








portholes and a much flatter dome. (Compare illustration numbered 2 with that 
numbered 9. ?Editor) 

A figure was standing silhouetted against the glow of the ship whom at first | took 
to be my Venusian friend, wearing the now familiar ski-type pilot?s suit. But this 
pilot proved to be a stranger, a handsome man about six feet tall. He came 
forward a few steps and greeted us in a warm and friendly manner while giving 
the usual handclasp. | shall call him Zuhl. 

| was wondering if this enormous Saucer was a Martian craft when the pilot 
corrected my thought by saying, ?This Scout is from Saturn, and ittoo is carried 
in a large carrier or mother ship such as the one you have already been in.? 

He turned, led us to the waiting Saucer, whose door was already open, and 
entered. | followed, Firkon behind me. 

This ship was at least four times the diameter of the 

Venusian Scout and about twice as high?possibly a little more. The door closed 
in the same silent way behind Firkon. Instantly the light within increased and the 
low humming became audible as the machinery started. | felt a slight tug or jerk, 
not enough to unbalance me, and | guessed that we had left the Earth. As | 
gazed around, trying to take stock of my new surroundings, the Saturnian pilot 
explained that this ship was not only larger than the little Scout, but differed in 
other respects. It had not been hovering above the ground, but was set down 
firmly on its huge three-ball undercarriage. What | had felt was the jerk necessary 
to make the break with Earth. Zuhl gave, as an analogy, a piece of iron clinging 
to a magnet. A jerk takes place at the instant of separation. 

As | looked around, | saw the familiar bluish-white diffused light and the same 
kind of glassy translucent metal walls. On either side was a curved passage 
about four feet wide, which appeared to encircle the ship. On the outer wall of 
this passage | noticed a group of portholes, considerably larger than those in the 
small ship and, from what | could see, | judged there must be four such groups in 
all, one group in each quadrant. 

Ahead, a corridor of the same apparent width, with high walls that reached up 
into the dome, ran straight forward for about one-third of the ship?s diameter. 
Beyond this there seemed to be a central chamber in which | could see a large 
magnetic pole placed through the center of the ship. 

The pilot then asked me if | would care to go on a tour of the Scout while it was in 
flight. Needless to say, | would! Leading the way, Zulu took me into the central 
chamber?an amazing sight! It is difficult to describe anything so unfamiliar and 
complicated after seeing it for the first time. However, | shall do my best. 

In plan, the ship resembled a wheel. The four corridors were like four spokes 
leading to the hub or central chamber in which we now stood. The walls ranged 
twenty to thirty feet from floor to ceiling. They were covered almost entirely by 
illuminated graphs and charts, over which lines and geometric shapes wove the 
intricate patterns in continually changing colors that had fascinated me in the 
Venusian Scout. Beautiful to watch, these held me equally enthralled, although | 
could understand them no better. 

About halfway up around the circular walls ran a delicate metal balcony, reached 
by a ladder. Above the walls was the translucent dome itself, surmounted by an 
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had | the least sense of fear. (See illustration numbered 10 and compare with that 
numbered 3. ?Editor). 
http://web.archive.org/web/20010905033016/http://www.universe-people.com/ 
Indeed, each fresh meeting with these people of other worlds served but to make 
any part of fear an utter absurdity. At all times | have felt very humble for the 
privilege 

which has been granted me to listen to their words of wisdom and to visit and 
travel in their beautiful ships. All that they have asked of me is that | pass their 
knowledge on to my fellow man, whoever and wherever he may be. This | shall 
do, leaving to each man the privilege of believing or disbelieving, of benefiting 
from a higher knowledge, or casting it aside in derision and skepticism. 


8 
THE SATURNIAN MOTHER SHIP 


What | shall attempt to describe is rather complex. Most of the mechanical 
arrangements | saw after boarding the Saturnian mother ship were entirely new 
to me. At first | could not fully comprehend their functions, but later | was helped 
to some understanding of them. 

The platform beside which we had stopped (| say ?platform,? but actually it 
proved to be a magnetic elevator some fifty feet square) carried people and 
freight from the bottom to the top of this gigantic carrier ship through an 
enormous shaft two hundred feet or more in depth. A magnetic pole rose the full 
height of this shaft, passing through the center of the elevator and, | learned, 
provided the power and means by which it operated. 

This was the first thing?this and the great shaft rising upward?that struck me on 
alighting from the Saucer. Ahead of us was a kind of bridge with side rails that 
connected the elevator platform to the deck where our Saucer had stopped, for 
the fifty-foot platform did not completely fill the width of the shaft. This puzzled 
me at first. 

As Zuhl and | walked on, | turned and gazed around me, awed by the majesty 
and superb construction of this colossal ship. Looking back, | could see, high up 
above and beyond the dome of our Saucer, the ceiling of the immense chamber 
through which we had descended. A large set of rails sloped upward and through 
this ceiling, continuing somewhere in the heights above where the airlocks must 
have been. | could look straight on up to the opening in the mother ship through 
which we had just come. 

As we reached the platform, Firkon suggested that | look into the elevator shaft. | 
did so and saw three more floors or deck levels above, and three below, making 
a total of seven. At each level a bridge or balcony-extension projected into the 
shaft to cover the gap between the edge of the platform and the deck proper. 
These extensions, | later learned, can be raised like drawbridges. 

In length they are equal to the height of the deck from floor to ceiling, so that 
when raised they obscure the deck entrance, making a smooth side to the shaft 
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each end of these colossal craft. On this side of the ship we were taken into a 
very large room which proved to be the laboratory. 


9 
THE LABORATORY 


Never had | seen anything like this room, packed with the most amazing array of 
instruments imaginable. Here were rows upon rows of graphs and control panels. 
It seemed to me that every one of these strange instruments | was viewing for 
the first time was equipped with its own large control console. Six were already in 
action, and the six men who had accompanied us from the lounge immediately 
took their places at six more. There still remained a number untended. | noticed 
on the left shoulders of four of the men an insignia of some sort. 
http://web.archive.org/web/20010905033016/http://www.universe-people.com/ 
The woman pilot who stood closest to me said, ?All operators of these 
instruments are what you would call advanced scientists. The shoulder insignia 
of the four men indicates that they are Saturnians.? 

As had been the case in every other instance, the graphs here showed colored 
lights with many types of lines and figures, minus any of the dials or gauges so 
familiar on Earth. In spite of the number of graphs | had now seen, they were still 
mysteries to me. 

?This is where we test the densities of the atmosphere around the Earth,? the 
woman pilot continued, ?or of any planet or body which we approach. We study 
carefully the combinations of the elements of the atmosphere surrounding each 
body, as well as the elemental combinations of outer space. Although these are 
in a constant state of change, there is a pattern of behavior according to 
universal laws. This causes certain combinations to remain for longer periods of 
time than others. In observing the activities of soace, we are able, among other 
things, to detect the formation of any new body in outer space and determine its 
speed of growth.? 

This was amazing to me, and | would gladly have remained in this room watching 
and trying to fathom the workings of these instruments?some of which closely 
resembled our larger TV sets?which | hoped might give me some understanding 
of what the changing patterns were revealing. 

But the pilot said, ?Now we will go on to something else about which you have 
been wondering.? 

She led me across the large laboratory room, Firkon, Zuhl and the women 
following. Here we began to ascend a sloping ramp that extended the full width of 
the ship. We continued on up still another ramp which led into a large room. 

It seemed that wonders would never cease. Each new step brought fresh 
marvels until | began to fear that | could not retain half of them in my memory. 
But my friends assured me that when the time came to write, they would help me 
to recall an accurate picture of the night?s events in every detail. | doubt if many 
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10 
ANOTHER MASTER 


Once more in the beautiful and restful lounge, | noticed that the glasses on the 
large oval table had been refilled. A man whom | judged to be perhaps in his late 
thirties or early forties was awaiting our arrival. As we entered the room he rose 
from his chair. Without introductions of any kind, his greeting to me was as 
cordial as it was toward all the others, whom he must have known well. For my 
part, it seemed that here was one who was no stranger to me, and for whom | felt 
instantly the deepest affection and a kind of kinship. No doubt, at one time or 
another, my readers have had a similar experience. And his presence added 
immeasurably to the feeling of harmony and understanding among all of us 
gathered in the room. 

With a slight gesture of his hand, he motioned us to seats around the table. A 
chair had been added, directly opposite mine, in which he took his seat. Again 
Firkon sat on one side of me and Zuhl on the other. At the invitation of the 
master, who now acted as host, each lifted his glass and sipped from it in 
silence. All were obviously waiting for him to speak. His dark brown eyes 
sparkled as with a deep joy of living, but | knew that they were capable of looking 
at my every thought. | knew, too, that whatever he might find, he would 
understand and not condemn. 

He was a well-built man, firm of flesh. There were no gray strands in his black, 
well-trimmed hair, which was very thick and lay combed back in soft natural 
waves from a high forehead. The bony structure of his face was strikingly 
beautiful, giving the impression of having been endlessly refined by the spirit that 
dwelt therein. 

His glance, full of a great kindness, traveled quickly from face to face. Then, ina 
voice that was soft and vibrant, he addressed me directly. 

?We have been happy to show you a very small portion of our Father?s 
Universe. We know of your interest in this subject, one that has absorbed most of 
the years of your life on Earth. Now, with your physical eyes you have seen 
registered on our instruments many things of which you have long been aware in 
consciousness. These experiences should give you confidence and greatly aid 
you in explaining the universal laws to those in your world. 

?Never cease to point out to them, my son, that all are brothers and sisters 
regardless of where they have been born, or have chosen to live. Nationality or 
the color of one?s skin are but incidental since the body is no more than a 
temporary dwelling. These change in the eternity of time. In the infinite progress 
of all life, each eventually will know all states. 

?In the endless vastness of the Infinite are many forms. This you have seen on 
the two visits within our ships, out beyond the limits of your own atmosphere. 
These vary in size, from infinitely small dust particles, invisible to the human eye, 
to the largest planets and suns without number. All are bathed in the sea of One 
Power, supported by the One Life. 
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open for us, we made our way across the elevator platform and into the waiting 
craft. 

Slowly we descended, silently gliding down the rails, away from this gigantic 
laboratory carrier. As we glided Earthward, | glanced back at the large ship 
waiting there in space for the return of this little one. | wondered just how large it 
really was. ?. 

Although my thought remained unspoken, Zuhl replied, ?You might estimate it to 
be, in your figures, about three hundred feet in diameter and something like 
thirty-five hundred feet in length. These are not exact figures, but close enough.? 
It seemed but a matter of seconds before the door of the Scout opened and we 
were back on Earth. Farewells were said within the Scout, for the pilot did not 
come out with us. 

The Martian and | walked to where we had left the car several hours earlier and 
set off on the journey to the hotel. | glanced back toward the Scout and saw it 
fast disappearing from sight, far up in our atmosphere. 

As on the previous occasion, we were silent during the drive back to the hotel. | 
had much to think about and had no inclination to talk. | recall that the air held an 
early morning freshness and the first rays of the sun were just breaking through. 
So absorbed was | in remembering the master?s words that | paid no attention to 
the scenery through which we passed. 

When the car drew up in front of the hotel, Firkon touched my hand in the usual 
manner as he said, ?We shall meet again.? 

| knew that we would and, although back on Earth in body, in consciousness | 
was both on Earth and with my friends of other worlds as they journeyed on 
through space. It was wonderful to know that we were not separated, that we 
never again could be separated! This night, a realization which had lain dormant 
within me throughout this present life?s journey had suddenly blossomed into an 
awakening, even as the flowers in the garden which had been described to me 
by the wise one. The joy within my heart from this realization was as the melody 
of inanity, blended without separation or division. And | hoped and prayed that a 
way might be revealed whereby | could share Ibis realization with others upon 
the Earth. 

| returned to my room in the hotel, but not to sleep. My experiences of the night 
had so strengthened and invigorated me that | felt like a new man, my mind 
awake and alert with thoughts more vivid and swift than ever before! My heart 
sang with joy, and my body was freshened as though from a long rest. There was 
much to be done this day, and tomorrow | must return to my home on the 
mountain; but from now on | would, to the best of my ability, live each moment as 
it came, complete in its fullness, serving the One Intelligence as man is in-tended 
to do, and for which purpose he was created. 


11 
CONVERSATION IN A CAFr/p> 
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preserve the qualities of mental activity, interest and enthusiasm beyond the 
average. 

| recalled a few such people | had known and nodded agreement. ?You have 
indeed progressed far beyond us,? | said. ?ls it even to the point where your 
progress f or-ward is never broken?? 

This caused Firkon to smile. ?Far from it! But when we make mistakes they serve 
as lessons for our future behavior rather than something to hide or try to justify. 
Moreover, when any new territory is being explored, whether physical or of the 
mind, we accept some error as inevitable. To you, what you call failure is 
shameful and often exposes individuals or groups to the ridicule and censure of 
others. This is a primary factor in binding Earth people to old ruts when, had they 
the courage, or their fellow men enough tolerance, they would try new ways. On 
our worlds, no man who sincerely tries is ever considered a failure, no matter 
what the results. That man has learned something. Through his very failure, he 
can make a great contribution to his fellow man. Courage and enterprise have 
led him to try a new path which, if proven wrong, need not again be trod by 
others. He alone has suffered willingly, and we, his brothers, commend him.? 
http://web.archive.org/web/20010905033016/http://www.universe-people.com/ 
As Firkon stopped speaking and glanced at Ramu, | knew that this fruitful talk 
was at an end. Nothing needed to be said as we rose from the booth. We settled 
the bill and were again out on the street. 

This time Firkon and Ramu did not accompany me back to the hotel. ?1 am very 
grateful,? | said as we took leave of one another, the words sounding inadequate 
to my own ears. 

| stood for a moment, watching them walk away, then turned in the opposite 
direction toward my hotel. 


12 
AGAIN, THE GREAT MASTER 


Not long after our conversation in the caf#¢again following an impression, | found 
myself en route to Los Angeles. All during the drive to that city, | was filled with a 
kind of joyous anticipation that was like the remembered excitement | used to 
experience as a child just before Christmas. 

The mental communications from my friends of other planets were becoming 
more and more definite as time went on. | knew now, for example, that this 
encounter would not be confined to a restaurant on the ground, but that they 
would again carry me up in one of their ships. 

In this happy mood, the familiar beauty of the mountains through which we rode 
during the first part of the journey seemed enhanced to even greater majesty. 
And the valleys, surfaced with golden yellow in the natural state, or a shining 
green where cultivated, filled me with love for this Earth of ours. Surely, if 
mankind could learn only to look upon it with new eyes, there could be no room 
left for bitterness and strife. 
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DAYS AT PALOMAR TERRACES 


During the next few months, | had several more contacts, both in the ships and 
with people from other planets who are working anonymously amongst us. 
Palomar Gardens had been sold and we moved a few hundred feet up our 
mountain. Flying Saucers Have Landed was released in England in September, 
1953, and the American edition followed in October. 

There was much to be done in opening up this new territory. Not only was it 
grown thick with live oak trees, but the land was filled with boulders. We often 
spoke wistfully of the knowledge known on Earth ages ago which enabled men to 
lift and move great slabs of stone as though they were feathers. The Egyptians 
who built the pyramids knew the secret, as did those who moved into place the 
great ancient statues found on Easter Island. But we were obliged to depend on 
snorting bulldozers to break a road up through our land and nose out the rocks. 
Our little group passed many stimulating evening hours planning the simple 
buildings we would have liked to put up here, not just to take care of ourselves 
but also to accommodate the ever-increasing number of people who were 
coming up to see me. We had expected that the purchasers of Palomar Gardens 
would continue to operate it as a restaurant and modest guest house since there 
were no such accommodations within many miles from here. But, for some 
reason, they decided to close it. So, although we have no servants, we felt that 
we must give our visitors meals as a courtesy in view of the effort many of them 
made in planning time to come up for a visit. 

We managed to build a kitchen unit convenient to level terrace we cut in the flank 
of our mountain. The terrace turned out to be a colossal job, but with the help of 
several muscular young men who gave their time, it was finally accomplished. 
Our efforts were well rewarded. A portion of the terrace is shaded by magnificent 
live oaks and we can look out to the tops of mountains, lifting one behind the 
other in soft pastels until the last all but blends into the sky. We equipped this 
spot with outdoor chairs, benches and picnic style tables and bought a small 
charcoal grill. 

At first we all lived as best we could in two old cabins belonging to friends ona 
strip of land just next to ours. We used the kitchen unit, also serving as an office 
and a bedroom for one of us, as a meeting place when weather drove us indoors. 
As yet, we had neither running water nor electricity. A pure stream flowed 
underground down the side of our mountain. We piped this to the surface and 
made a little pool with an outlet so that the water was always fresh. This we 
carried up in buckets. 

We knew that, in spite of our dreams and the need for such things, we could not 
just go ahead and have these buildings constructed until we had the money to 
pay for them. So, although our living would no doubt appear uncomfortably 
primitive to most people, and the 1a~ior hard, we were happy with what we did 
have, and every small contributing comfort to ease the daily chores that we could 
add from time to time meant more than if it had come easily. 
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THE BANQUET AND A FAREWELL 


The latest contact occurred on August 23, 1954. Desmond Leslie was in Los 
Angeles at the time for the purpose of fulfilling a lecture engagement. He knew 
that | was about to have this contact and was most anxious to be taken with me. 
While | too hoped for this, the Brothers, for reasons which they did not give, were 
not able to grant the request. As | look back, | think it was because the nature of 
some of the things which were shown and explained to me this time were not 
designed for one without previous contacts. My friends Firkon and Ramu met me 
as usual. En route to the Scout, Firkon said, ?1 must tell you that tonight?s 
meeting will be a farewell for you and for us. After we bring you back to your 
hotel tonight, we return to the Scout, and then on out to the carrier which will take 
us back to our home planets. Our mission on Earth is fulfilled.? 

A great sadness surged up in me. 

Ramu said quickly, ?But you are losing us only in bodily form. Don?t forget that 
we can still communicate mentally, wherever we are. | took what comfort | could 
from this thought, but at the moment it seemed little enough. Then Firkon said, 
his voice full of comprehension, ?You are our friend, and all the space that may 
stretch between us can never change that.? | felt ashamed of my emotion. 
Although | could not entirely banish it, | did manage to rise above it to some 
extent. | found myself wondering if some other ?contact? man, or men, living 
temporarily on our Earth, might possibly be assigned to meeting me in future. But 
to this unspoken question, neither vouchsafed an answer. | was left with the 
feeling that this might indeed be farewell, at least for some time to come, not only 
to the two friends between whom | now sat as we rode along, but to any further 
excursions into space. 

This emotion, as | think can be imagined, lent to all the new and wonderful things 
| was to see this night a poignancy which quickened my deep appreciation. This, 
added to the gratitude for what had already been granted, produced a fullness in 
my heart that | could never put into words. 

Inasmuch as | have already described in detail a journey in this same Scout, | 
shall state only that | found Orthon awaiting us with the little ship hovering slightly 
above the ground, ready for an immediate take-off. On this trip we did not even 
sit down. | divided my attention between watching the changing graphs and 
Orthon at the control panels. As we entered the Venusian carrier, this time | was 
entirely free of any dropping sensation in the pit of my stomach. We reached the 
platform and stopped again, as on our first trip. The same man was there to 
attach the clamp over the Scout for its recharge, but this time he followed us 
down the steps and into the lounge. 

Immediately on entering, | was struck by a general air of festivity. There were a 
great many people present whom | had never seen before. | was delighted when 
| saw Ilmuth and Kalna coming forward to greet me warmly. ?Did anyone tell you 
about the surprise we have for you tonight?? Kalna asked, and without waiting 
for a reply continued enthusiastically, ?A certain promise made to you will be 
fulfilled!? 
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He touched my hand in farewell and left the room in a silence vibrant with the 
words he had spoken. 

| looked long into the faces of my many friends, imprinting each on my memory. 
There were no spoken f are-wells, but each raised a hand, and | raised mine. 
Then, i allowed Orthon to lead me along the ways of the carrier back to the little 
Scout. 

Both Firkon and Ramu accompanied me on the drive back to the city. We did not 
talk. 

When we were back at the hotel and the time had come for me to take leave of 
these dear friends, a feeling of tremendous poignancy engulfed me. We 
exchanged handclasps and Ramu said softly, ?The blessing of the Infinite One 
go with you. 

| left them then, and went on up to my lonely room. 
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AN UNEXPECTED POSTSCRIPT 


April 25th, 1955 

Even as the presses are rolling on the pages of this book, an event of such 
importance has just occurred that | am recording it here and now to rush to my 
publishers for inclusion. 

All day yesterday, on April the 24th, the usual number of Sunday visitors to my 
home at Palomar Terraces filled the hours from early until late. As | met and 
talked with them, | was increasingly aware of being mentally alerted to an 
approaching visit with the Brothers. It was late when the last couple left and | 
went to my room and tried unsuccessfully to sleep. Within the hour an urge to get 
up and go into town became so intense that | knew | must leave without delay. 
During the long ride into the city | wondered if a request | had made at our last 
meeting was going to be answered. | had asked if they would permit me to take 
photographs inside a space ship in order to furnish further evidence to both 
doubters and believers. Apart from giving me the impression that this might not 
be so easy of achievement as | seemed to think, one of the Brothers had made a 
comment which | knew to be true. ?7Even should we succeed,? he pointed out, ?1 
doubt if it would convince the confirmed skeptics for the reason that Earth men 
still have so false a concept of other planets and the conditions existing thereon.? 
Nevertheless, | allowed my hope to grow. ? 

| went to the usual place and was met by a man to whom | had been introduced 
at a previous meeting, come to replace a Brother who had returned to his home 
planet. Without delay we drove to a desert spot where a Scout, identical to the 
one of my first meeting, waited for us. As we entered the little craft | glanced at 
my watch and saw that it was exactly 2.30 a.m. After greeting me, the pilot asked 
if | had brought my camera along. | had indeed! It was a small Polaroid | had 
recently bought. He had never seen one and asked me to explain the operation. 
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other planets, he still held the opinion that distances between even our closest 
heavenly neighbors were far too great for any physical interplanetary travel. Only 
in the following year (1947) came proof that he was mistaken. With his wife and a 
few associates, for more than an hour Adamski watched a formation of unearthly 
craft moving without sound in orderly single file across the heavens from East to 
West. 

Since this same display had been witnessed by other groups in different 
localities, during the following weeks many persons came to Adamski to check 
their personal observations. Not one could believe that the awesome spectacle 
could be accounted for by any craft as yet made on our Earth. 

Adamski?s further experiences in this field have been given to the public in the 
book Flying Saucers Have Landed, co-authored with Desmond Leslie. Events 
which have occurred since that publication have been recounted in this present 
book. 


Charlotte Blodget 


